B 


®misiei9s  Mddlnsafl  G®El<gi« 


ECospftall  ®(!  P®imnn< 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2012  with  funding  from 

LYRASIS  Members  and  Sloan  Foundation 


http://archive.org/details/yearbo31hosp 


DEDICATED 

TO 

Gertrude  McCormick,  R.  N. 

WE 

THE  CLASS  OF   1931 

DEDICATE 

THIS  VOLUME 

OF 

CLASS  RECORDS 


L.  NAPOLEON  BOSTON,  M    D 


IN  the  death  of  Doctor  L.  Napoleon  Boston  a  great  spirit  has 
passed  from  our  midst.  His  life  and  his  works  are  indelibly 
impressed  upon  the  traditions  and  aspirations  of  the  Hospital 
of  the  Woman's  Medical  College.  No  words  can  adequately 
express  our  debt  to  him,  nor  truly  voice  our  sorrow  at  his  death. 
For  all  time  his  influence  will  show  in  the  lives  of  those  who 
serve  the  Woman's  Medical  College.  That  is  his  living  and 
eternal   Memorial. 


MARGARET  PHINNEY,  R    N 
Instructress 


TO  THE  CLASS  OF  1931 

CONGRATULATIONS  to  you  upon  the  completion  of  your 
course  of  training.  My  best  wishes  go  w'th  you — wLh  th2 
hope  that  you  will  each  find  in  your  future  work  the  happiness 
and  success  you  so  truly  deserve. 

Margaret  Phinney,  R.  N. 
Instructress 


MYRTLE  BARTON,  R.  N 
Class  Advisor 
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JV^EKP  us,  Oh  God,  from  pettiness: 

let  us  be  large  in  thought,  in  word,  in  deed. 

Let  us  be  done  with  fault  hnding  and  leave  off  self-seeking. 

May  we  put  away  all  pretense  and  meet  each  other  face  to  face — 
without  self-pity  and   without  prejudice. 

May  we  never  be  hasty  in  judgment  and  always  generous. 

Let  us  take  time  for  all  things.     Make  us  to  grow  calm,  serene, 
gentle. 

Teach  us  to  put  into  action  our  better  impulses,  straightforward 
and  unafraid. 

Grant  that  we  may  realize  it  is  the  little  things  that  create  dif- 
ferences;  that  in  the  big  things  of  life  we  are  at  one. 

And   may   we   strive  to  touch  and  to  know  the  great,  common 
woman's  heart  of  us  all,  and, 

Oh  Lord  God,  let  us  forget  not  to  be  kind. 

Mary  Stuart   (Author) 
From  Myrtle  Barton,  R.  N. 
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CLASS    ROLL 

MARGARETTE  M.  ABBOTT Milford,  Del. 

EDNA  E.  AHLSTROM    SkHlman,  N.  J. 

ROSE  M.  FINDLER   Trenton,  N.  J. 

ELIZABETH   F.   McCONNELL    Philadelphia,   Pa. 

BEULAH  A.   MEALS    Dillsburg,   Pa. 

MARGARET   O.   MILNOR    Bristol,   Pa. 

GRACE   H.   MUSSELMAN    Philadelphia,   Pa. 

ELIZABETH   F.   SEIF    Philadelphia,    Pa. 

JEAN  Z.   WEISMAN    Philadelphia,  Pa. 
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MARGARETTE  ABBOTT— Milford,  Del.— ("Peg") 
Chief   pastime — Eating   sandwiches   with    mayonnaise. 


,, Characters    never    change; 
opinions  alter. 

Characters   are   only  (lex- 
eloped. ' 

Miss  Abbott  is  the  other 
half   of  the  Ahlstrom-Ab- 

bott  team.  She  is  a  sedate 
girl  with  a  quiet  manner 
and  a  sensible  outlook  on 
things.  Xever  tnistero  s 
and  ever  refreshing  is  our 
Peg.  She  says  exactly  what 
she  means  and  mean-, 
exactly   what   she   says. 


EDNA   AHLSTROM— Skillman,    N.   J.— ("Eddie") 
Chief  pastime — Setting  her  hair. 


"She   that  was  fair  and   never 

proud, 
Had  a  tongue  and  a  will,  and 

yet  was  never  loud." 

We're  announcing  Edna 

Ahlstrom,  the  girl  with  the 

delightful  blush.    Edna  can 

stand    up    at    a    moment's 

notice  and  ea  ily  translate 

long,       technical       medical 

terms  into  perfect  Erglish. 

How  we   envy  that !      But 

you   haven't  seen  anything 

till    you've    read    some    of 
Edna's  examination  papers. 
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ROSE    FIXDLER— Trenton,   N.   J.— ("Rosie") 

Chief  pastime — Fun- — and  lots  of  it. 

"A  girl   reliable   and  true, 
And    furthermore,    a    worker, 
too." 

Have  you  ever  seen 
strolling  through  the  state- 
ly corridors  of  the  Xurses' 
Home,  an  innocent  LOOK- 
ING girl,  with  large  brown 
eyes  ?  That's  our  Rosie  ! 
Practically  every  prank  of 
the  Senior  Class  was  in- 
stigated by  her.  She  is 
just  full  of  mischief  and 
sparkles  of  laughter  are 
continually  glowing  in  her 
eyes.  Who  of  the  exalted 
seniors  doesn't  like  her  and 
enjoy  her   fun? 

BEULAH  MEALS— Dillsburg,  Pa.— ("Mealsie") 

Chief  pastime — Dates 


"No  work   is  menial  which   is 
of  service  to  man." 

Xo  matter  how  black 
things  may  look,  Mealsie 
always  comes  out  on  top 
with  her  well  known  gigg-e, 
which  is  a  sure  tonic  for 
anyone  who  is  down  in  the 
dumps.  What  should  we 
do  if  we  didn't  have  her  to 
play  the  piano  for  us  in 
Chapel  ? 
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ELISABETH   SEIF— Philadelphia,   Pa.-- -("Seifie") 
Chief  pastime' — Singing  hymns 


"Shes  always  good-natured, 

good  humored  and  free, 

She's    dancing    and    prancing, 
and  as  gay  as  can  be." 

Sincere  and  gay  is  our 
Seifie.  Little,  mighty,  and 
a  friend  to  everyone.  She 
skips  and  hurries  around 
with  the  world  upon  her 
shoulders.  To  know  her  is 
to  enjoy  the  acquaintance 
of  a  real  nurse.  To  you 
we  wish  all  that  will  bring 
luck  and  happiness. 


MARGARET  MILNOR— Bristol,  Pa.— ("Peg") 

Chief  pastime — Eating  sour  krout. 


"Quiet  as  you  can  make  them, 
through   and    through 
and    through. 

And   such  a  disposition,  you'd 
marvel  at  it,   too.' 

Margaret  is  a  comforting 
friend  and  class  mate,  for 
whom  nothing  is  ever  too 
much  for  her  to  do.  She 
is  also  a  good  all  around 
sport,  especially  in  the 
DINING  ROOM.  Our 
Peg  is  a  cheerful  corking 
good  girl. 
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ELIZABETH   McCONNEL— Philadelphia,   Pa.— ("Betty") 
Chief  pastime — Week-ends  in  Atlantic  City 


"Air    and    manners    are    more 
expressive  than  words." 

You  have  no  doubt  heard 
about  the  famous  Women's 
College  Hospital  dignity. 
As  each  class  graduates,  it 
must,  of  necessity,  present 
its  dignified  Seniors.  Our 
class  was  at  a  loss  until 
Betty  lent  her  aid.  She 
helped  us  out  of  a  very 
difficult  situation  by  being 
one  of  our  most  reserved 
and  dignified  Seniors.  Keep 
that  W.  C.  H.  dignity  al- 
ways, it  will  stand  you  in 
good  stead. 


GRACE  MUSSELMAN— Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Chief  pastime — Playing  bridge 

"Self  knowledge,  self  control. 
These  things  alone  lead  life  to 
higher  standards." 
Fair  and  lovable  is  our 
leader,  smiling  ever.  Muzz 
has  been  a  most  pleasant 
and  charming  captain, pilot- 
ing her  ship  courageously 
and  successfully  through 
all  seas.  May  she  continue 
in  all  her  undertakings  tD 
be  as  endearing  in  leader- 
ship as  she  has  proved  her- 
self during  the  days  spent 
at  W.  C.  H.  This  is  our 
Muzz,  who  has  been  faith- 
ful in  upholding  her  pres- 
idency to  the  very  minute. 
She  has  been  the  backbone 
of  our  success. 
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-("Muzz") 


JEAN   WEISMAN— Philadelphia,    Pa—  ("Weisie") 

Chief  pastime — Dieting 


"When  it  comes  to  fun,  Weisie 

is   the   one. 
Though  serious  and  quiet,  she 

can  be  a  riot. 

Generous,  fun  loving 
Jean  and  the  best  kind  of 
a  friend.  She  is  not  as 
quiet  as  she  looks  for  when 
it  comes  to  telling  a  joke 
or  playing  a  trick,  she  is 
right  in  the  very  midst  of 
it.  We  all  will  look  back 
and  remember  the  good 
times  we  had  with  you. 
Good  luck,  Jean ! 
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CLASS   MOTTO 
Service  to  Humanity 


CLASS  COLORS 

Maroon  and  Gold 

CLASS  FLOWER 
Yellow  Chrysanthemum 


CLASS    SONG 

"YOU  CAN  SMILE" 

There  are  many  troubles,  that  will  burst  like  bubbles, 
There  are  many  shadows  that  will  disappear. 
When  you  learn  to  meet  them,  with  a  smile  to  greet  them, 
For  a  smile  is  better  than  a  frown  or  tear. 

Chorus 
You  can  smile  when  you  can't  say  a  word, 
You  can  smile  when  you  cannot  be  heard, 

You  can  smile when  it's  cloudy  or  fair, 

You  can  smile  anytime,  anywhere. 

Though  the  world  forsake  you,  joy  will  overtake  you, 
Hope  will  soon  awake  you  if  you  smile  today; 
Don't  parade  your  sorrow,  wait  until  to-morrow. 
For  your  joy  and  hope  will  drive  the  clouds  away. 

When  the  clouds  are  raining,  don't  begin  complaining, 
What  the  earth  is  gaining  should  not  make  you  sad; 
Do  not  be  a  fretter,  smiling  is  much  better, 
And  a  smile  will  help  to  make  the  whole  world  glad. 
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THE  Class  of  193 1  wishes  to  thank  the  members  of  the  Staff 
for  their  unfailing  interest  and  care  during  illness  through- 
out their  three  years  of  training. 

To  Mrs.  James  Starr  and  members  of  the  Board  of  Corpora- 
tors we  are  deeply  grateful  for  the  many  kindnesses  extended  to 
us  throughout  our  training. 


20 


CLASS 


H/STOftY 


o 

^3 


<xjnz 


21 


CLASS  HISTORY 


OLD  Father   Time  has   been  exceptionally  good  to  us ;   not 
one  of  us  can  realize  that  three  years  have  gone  by  since 
we  first  assembled. 

After  being  awakened  at  six  o'clock  that  first  morning  and 
rushed  off  to  breakfast,  we  felt  the  worse  was  over.  That  day 
life  was  one  new  thing  after  another,  bed  making,  scrubbing 
buckets,  and  all  the  little  personal  things  which  "probies"  are 
taught.  Thus  began  our  career  of  Nursing.  The  days  which 
followed  were  filled  with  classes,  practical  work,  and  moments 
of  relaxation. 

Many  times  we  have  wondered  what  poor  "Isabel",  that  good 
old  Chase  doll,  thought  about  us,  as  nurses:  The  rude  way  she 
was  tossed  about  and  handled  during  those  trying  lessons. 

Anatomy, — what  that  word  brings  back  to  us  !  For  some 
unknown  reason,  we  just  couldn't  possibly  stay  awake.  Dr. 
Thornton  was  very  considerate  and  told  us  we  were  privileged 
to  sleep  during  her  lectures :  And  more  than  once  we  nearly  took 
advantage   of  this. 

Still  more  classes  were  started  and  as  the  days  flew  by,  we 
found  ourselves  surrounded  by  books.  How  hard  wre  tried  to 
fix  those  numerous  words  and  sayings  in  our  minds ! 

October  was  ushered  in,  and,  with  it  our  complete  uniform, 
— no  more  "probie"  days  for  us :  For  now  wre  were  the  same  in 
appearance  as  all  the  other  girls.  Caps,  bibs  and  cuffs  added 
to  our  blue  uniforms  and  aprons  made  us  feel  important. 

That  first  Christmas  and  our  first  chance  to  go  home !  Those 
of  us  who  were  to  have  New  Year  off  remember  how  we  hurried 
with  breakfast  to  sing  Christmas  Carols.  We  longed  for  home 
that  day,  but  were  glad  to  lighten  the  hearts  of  our  patients. 

With  the  new  year,  days  sped  by :  Classes  and  work  con- 
tinued, and  yet  we  were  happy,  until  night  duty  was  mentioned 
for  some  of  us.     How  could  we  wrork  all  night  and  stay  awake 
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during  classes  in  the  day?     Anyway,  we  did  it  and  each  of  us 
took  our  turn. 

Three  long  glorious  weeks  of  vacation  was  our  reward  for 
that  first  year  of  hard  work. 

Our  first  year  ended  and  now  began  our  responsibilities, 
because  we  were  Juniors.  That  medicine  closet  which  we  had 
so  faithfully  cleaned  became  more  than  a  chest,  for  we  were  now 
"allowed  to  pour".  The  subjects  which  we  studied  made  us  feel 
as  if  we  were  in  a  different  world.  We  felt  like  children  going 
from  Primary  Grades  to  that  cherished  Grammar  School. 

That  second  year  slipped  along  very  swiftly.  Many  of  us 
had  new  experiences  and  unexpected  delights.  The  diet  kitchen, 
for  instance,  greeted  several.  The  clinic  gave  others  work:  And 
the  Operating  Room  furnished  others  with  training. 

What  was  this  about  a  new  hospital?  Going  to  close  the 
old  one  and  open  a  new  one  ?  Yes,  the  date  for  closing  was 
July  15th  and  the  opening  would  be  September  15th. 

Packing  was  an  unexpected  pleasure.  Every  department 
was  piled  high  with  the  largest  of  boxes  which  were  carefully 
filled  with  all  the  supplies. 

The  day  we  closed,  a  boat  trip  down  the  ports  of  Philadelphia 
on  the  John  Wana/maker  was  planned  for  us.  It  was  an  ideal 
day  for  the  trip  and  all  the  girls  light-hearted  went  on  board, 
to  float  down  the  Delaware. 

As  Seniors  we  entered  the  new  hospital  and  realized  the 
great  responsibility  which  was  upon  our  shoulders.  All  the  girls 
in  the  younger  group  now  depended  on  us  for  guidance. 

The  large  red  brick  five-story  building  with  all  the  trees 
and  lawn  around,  seemed  a  dream  come  true.  The  nurses  occupied 
the  fifth  floor  and  what  a  lovely  place  we  saw.  In  each  room 
the  color  scheme  was  carried  out  to  perfection,  and  the  sitting 
room  was  so  cozy  with  wicker  furniture. 

The  students  gratefully  remember  many  lovely  gifts  to  the 
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Nurses'  Dormitories  from  Mrs.  John  C.  Martin.  The  attractive 
furnishings  have  added  so  much  to  the  happiness  and  comfort 
of  the  nurses. 

Soon  things  were  settled  and  our  routine  began  as  before. 
Then  came  the  suggestion  of  a  party,  and  our  first  social  gathering 
took  the  form  of  a  Hallowe'en  Entertainment.  The  ''Barn  Inn" 
was  decorated  in  keeping  with  the  season,  and  refreshments 
also  reminded  us  of  goblins. 

At  Christmas,  Mrs.  Edward  Parker  beautifully  decorated 
our  Nurses'  Home  with  heavily  laden  Christmas  trees.  Our 
radio  given  at  this  time  by  Mrs.  John  C.  Martin,  was  a  gift 
which  we  will  remember.  During  the  Holiday  Season,  the  Junior 
Class  royally  entertained  us  at  a  Christmas  party. 

Time  still  slipped  by  and  many  happy  and  busy  moments 
were  spent  earning  money  for  our  Year  Book.  Our  store  became 
prosperous  because  we  had  a  good  stock  and  were  born  sellers. 
Stockings,  candy,  hair  nets,  hair  pins,  shoe  polish,  shoe  strings, 
root  beer,  sandwiches  and  many  other  little  articles  were  in  stock. 

A  card  party  was  planned  and  a  very  successful  one  it  was. 
The  strawberry  jars  were  very  well  liked  as  prizes. 

Our  classes  this  year  were  not  many  but  our  duties  replaced 
them.  We  completed  our  subjects  in  the  Spring  and  were  free 
from  study  worry. 

As  time  goes  on  and  our  days  before  Graduation  are 
numbered  we  become  saddened.  All  along  we  have  worked  for 
that  day  which  will  end  our  student  training,  and  now  we  wonder 
what  the  world  has  in  store  for  us. 
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V 


A  NURSE'S  PRAYER 

I   dedicate   myself   to  Thee, 

Oh  Lord,  my  God !    This  work  I  undertake 

Alone  in  Thy  great  name,  and  for  Thy  sake, 

In  ministering  to  suffering   I   would  learn 

The  sympathy  that  in  Thy  heart  did  burn 

For  those  who  on  Life's  weary  way 

Unto  diseases  divers  are  a  prey.    . 

Take,  then,  mine  eyes,  and  teach  them  to  perceive 

The   ablest   way  each   sick  one   to   relieve. 

Guide  Thou  mine  hands,  that  e'en  their  touch  may  prove 

The  gentleness  and  aptness  born  of  love. 

Bless  Thou  my  feet,  and  while  they  softly  tread 

May   faces   smile   on   many  a   sufferer's   bed. 

Touch  Thou  my  lips,   guide  Thou   my   tongue, 

Give  me  a  word  in  season  for  each  one. 
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TO  THE  CLASS  OF  1931 

We  who  in  passing  bid  awhile 

To  aid  some  struggling  mortal   in  distress  ; 

Who  from  our  seat  secure  reach  down 

To  succor  those  who  Life  has   favored  less. 

Seeking  no  recompense,   nor  payment  of   reward; 

Save  that  which  comes  to  mind  brought  from  within. 

That   satisfaction   grand,   which  comes   from  knowing 

We  have  not  failed  to  ease  the  pain  of  kin, 

But  working,  helping,  nursing,  always  try 

To  do  our  best  according  to  the  Creed. 

Find  on  reflection  in  a  quiet  hour, 

That  life  is  good.     We  have  reward  indeed. 

Anonymous. 
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CLASS  PROPHECY 


IT  was  in  a  crowd  of  wounded  officers  from  many  regiments, 
that  I  lay  waiting  to  be  transported  to  the  hospital  at  Angers. 
I  had  been  on  the  front  line  since  September  of  '42  and  now 
I  was  going  back,  an  invalid. 

The  pain  in  my  foot  seemed  almost  unbearable,  but  had 
within  the  last  few  minutes  been  somewhat  relieved  by  the 
Morphine  and  Atropine  given  to  me  at  the  base  hospital.  As 
the  minutes,  which  seemed  like  hours,  passed,  the  officers  spoke 
of  lands  familiar  to  them  and  mentioned  small  wooded  streams 
by  remote  farmhouses  with  beautiful  names,  pronouncing  them 
in  flat  American  accents.  I  was  longing  to  see  someone  fresh 
from  our  own  American  soil,  when  to  my  surprise,  two  officers 
picked  up  the  stretcher  on  which  I  had  been  placed,  and  carried 
me  toward  the  ambulance. 

We  passed  a  young  American  girl,  the  first  I  had  seen  in 
months.  She  wore  a  dark  blue  corded  uniform  and  carried  heavv 
driving  gloves.  As  the  two  soldiers  lifted  me  into  the  ambulance, 
which  was  going  to  transport  me,  they  called  to  Miss  Abbott 
for  some  help.  It  had  been  the  same  girl  we  had  passed  a  few 
minutes  before,  whom  I  later  determined  was  the  driver  of  the 
ambulance.  The  drive  to  the  hospital  was  a  long  one,  and  would 
have  been  more  so  had  it  not  been  for  the  cheery  songs  and 
laughter  of  the  driver.  We  had  to  drive  very  slowly,  because  of 
the  wounded,  and  did  not  arrive  at  the  hospital  at  Angers  until 
late  that  night. 

The  place  into  which  we  were  carried  was  obscured  from 
our  vision  by  the  darkness  of  the  night.  As  we  entered  the  build- 
ing, the  nurse  in  charge,  who  was  Miss  Milnor,  came  to  the 
soldiers'  assistance  and  directed  them  to  the  proper  cots.  Her 
kindness  and  tender  care  meant  much  to  me  through  the  long 
dreary  nights   that   followed. 

The  sun  had  risen  high  when  I  awakened.  Two  nurses 
were  busy  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  ward  giving  the  wounded 
their  morning  care.  This  was  the  first  time  I  had  been  able  to 
collect  my  thoughts.     Why  were  so  many  American  nurses  in 
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this  hospital  ?   After  inquiries,  I  learned  that  it  was  an  American 
Red  Cross  Unit. 

Miss  Seif,  the  superintendent,  came  to  my  bed  and  inquired 
as  to  my  condition,  asking  if  the  ride  from  the  base  hospital  had 
jarred  my  foot.  She  told  me  that  since  I  was  the  only  American 
soldier  in  the  ward,  Miss  Meals  would  be  assigned  to  give  me  as 
much  attention  as  possible. 

Miss  McConnell,  whose  duty  it  was  to  cheer  up  the  patients 
was  faithful  to  her  trust.  It  was  indeed  a  task,  for  there  seemed 
to  be  several  persons  around  whom  one  had  to  be  cheerful.  It 
was  hard  to  humor  them  when  they  were  sick,  but  their  eyes 
lighted  up  at  her  frequent  gifts  of  cigarettes,  and  French  and 
American  papers. 

Miss  Seif  came  down  the  aisle  one  morning  as  impersonally 
as  a  commanding  general  at  an  inspection.  She  stopped  short  at 
my  bed,  surveying  the  littered  counterpane  with  some  surprise. 

"You  know  you  should  not  smoke  in  here,  I  thoroughly  dis- 
approve of  it  unless  you  are  on  the  grounds." 

She  shook  the  tobacco  crumbs  from  my  bed  and  cleared  my 
drinking  glass  of  cigarette  stubs.  Briskly  she  began  to  tidy  my 
covers  when  the  Doctor  arrived. 

Dr.  Cross,  the  ward  surgeon,  was  a  young  man,  possessed 
of  dry  humor  and  a  passion  for  perfection  of  technique,  which 
made   dressings   a   spirited   ceremony. 

There  was  a  place  in  my  foot  that  Cross  always  saved  until 
last.  When  he  chose  a  probe  for  that  he  usually  started  a  con- 
versation to  cover  his  intentions.  His  assistant,  Miss  Findler, 
always  knew  what  to  expect,  for  when  he  said,  "small  instrument 
please,"  she  searched  the  white  enamel  agony-wagon  for  a  probe, 
and  he  began  his  conversation. 

It  was  curious  how  a  probe  in  the  left  foot  rang  a  gong  in 
the  right  side  of  the  brain.  Cross  looked  meaningly  at  Miss 
Findler,  who  was  bending  over  moving  basins  from  the  lower 
deck  to   the   top  of   the   cart,   setting   rubber  tubes   on   a  glass 
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syringe  and  opening  towels  which  contained  sterile  forceps.  She 
was  working  with  such  cool  unconcern  it  was  apparent  she  knew 
her  work.  When  he  started  on  my  foot  again  I  crammed  the 
pillow  into  my  mouth  and  shut  my  eyes  and  when  I  opened  them 
again  the  agony-wagon  was  at  the  next  bed. 

Bright  and  early  the  next  morning  Miss  Meals  and  the 
orderly  appeared,  bearing  a  curious  black  stretcher  belonging  to 
the  X-Ray  Department.  They  placed  me  on  the  stretcher  and 
started  toward  the  X-Ray  room.  The  stretcher  had  to  be  borne 
down  a  stairway  and  into  a  narrowT  passage  with  white-washed 
walls  which  echoed  to  the  rattle  of  metal  ware  and  hum  of 
dynamos.  The  orderly  kicked  open  the  door  into  the  radiology 
unit  and  set  the  stretcher  down  outside  the  metal  screen  that 
walled  off  the  X-Ray  lamps.  Miss  Weisman,  the  nurse  in  charge 
of  the  department,  unpinned  the  chart  from  my  blanket.  As  she 
directed,  they  lifted  the  stretcher  and  carried  it  somewhere  into 
a  black  walled  austerity  to  a  metal  table  where  she  manipulated 
sliding  bars,  plates   and   switches. 

"I  am  going  to  put  you  under  the  fluroscope  and  look  at  you 
directly,"  she  said,  cutting  off  the  lights  and  taking  my  arm. 
"I  have  good  news  for  you,  your  foot  is  O.  K.  except  for  one 
small  place  where  some  barbed  wire  has  been  hiding.  I'll  flash 
a  film  and  Dr.  Cross  will  remove  it  early  tomorrow  morning." 

Dr.  Cross  came  in  and  decided  to  take  me  immediately  to 
the  operating  room  to  remove  the  wire.  In  short  time  I  was 
travelling  through  the  narrow  passage-way  across  the  quadrangle 
to  the  operating  room.  Dr.  Cross  and  Miss  Ahlstrom  were 
dressed  in  white  caps,  gowns  and  masks,  wearing  rubber  gloves. 
I  knew  I  was  at  their  mercy  and  the  success  of  the  operation 
depended  on  their  technique.  Miss  Musselman  gave  me  the 
nitrous  oxide  and  after  a  few  struggles  I  was  fast  asleep.  I  did 
not  waken  until  I  was  back  in  bed. 

Time  passed  very  quickly  and  my  health  returned  rapidly. 
I  had  no  more  trouble  with  my  foot  and  on  my  departure 
promised  to  let  them  know  how  it  progressed.  It  was  indeed 
a  wonderful  memory  to  take  to  America  with  me,  of  the  splendid 
work  the  American  Red  Cross  was  doing  in  other  countries. 
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THE  END  OF  A  NURSE'S  DAY 


Seven  o'clock,  and  the  nurses's  work  was  done   for   another  day 
She  heaved  a  sort  of   tired   sigh  and   put   the  charts  away. 

Then  sat  for  a  moment  and  bowed  her  head  over  the  little  white  desk 
"I  wonder,"  said  she  to  herself,  "after  all,  am  I  really  doing  my  best?" 

"Perhaps  I  could  have  begun  the  day  with  a  brighter  smile 

And  answered  the  bells  with   'right  away'  instead  of  'after  a  while'. 

"And  I   might    have   listened  with    sweeter   grace    to   tht    story   of    Six's 

woes. 
She  may  be  suffering  more  than  anyone  knows. 

"And  I  might  have  refrained  from  the  half-way  frown,  although  I  was 

busy  then — 
When    the   frail    little    girl   with    the   blue    eyes   kept   ringing  again   and 

again. 

"And  I  might  have   spoken   a  kindlier  word,   to  the   heart  of   that  rest- 
less boy 
And  stopped  a  moment  to  help  him  find  the  missing  part  of  his  toy. 

"Or   perhaps  the   patient   in    18-A   just   needed  a  gentler   touch  ; 
There  are  a  lot  of  things  I  might  have  done  and  it  wouln't  have  taken 
much." 

She   sighed   again    and   brushed   a   tear,   then   whispered,   praying  low, 
"My  God,  how  can  You  accept  this  day,  when  it  has  been  lacking  so?" 

And   God   looked   down   ....   He   heard   the   sigh,   He   saw   the   shining 

tear, 
Then  sent  His  messenger  to  whisper  in  her  ear 

"You  could  have  done  better  today,  but,  oh  !   the   Omnipotent   One. 
Seeing  your  failts,  does  not  forget  the  beautiful  things  you  have  done. 

"He  knows,  little  nurse,  that  you  love  your  work  in   this  house  of  pain 

and  sorrow. 
So  gladly  forgives  the  lack  of  today,  for  you  will  do  better  tomorrow.-' 

The    nurse   looked    up    with   a   grateful    smile,    "Tomorrow   I'll    make    it 

right." 
Then  added  a  note  in  the  order  book,  "Be  good  to  them  tonight." 
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OLD  HOSPITAL 

Oh   aged  building  crumbling  fast, 
Your   service   to   us   is   of    the   past. 
Oh   aged   shelter   friend   all   in    one, 
Best  wishes   from   the   Class   of   '31. 


NEW  HOSPITAL 


Long  years  of  service  lay  before  you 
To  many  who  will  come  and  go. 
From  your  threshold  we  depart 
To  sow  the  seeds  of  service  you  know. 
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OUR  INTERNES 

BEULAH  SUNDELL 

Woman's   Medical  College  of   Pennsylvania 

EDITH  MOLS 

Woman's  Medical  College  of   Pennsylvania 

EDITH  GORDON 

Woman's   Medical   College  of   Pennsylvania 

MGAI-MAN  LEUNG 

Hackett   Medical   College,  Canton,   China 

GRACE  SWINBURNE 

Woman's   Medical  College  of   Pennsylvania 

ELIZABETH  HARRIS 

Washington  Medical  College,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
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OUR  SUPERVISORS 

MARGARET   PHINNEY,   R.  N Private   Floor 

MARY  RCSE,  R.  N Children's  Ward 

ETHEL  BUSHEY,  R.  N Ass't.  Med.  &  Surg.  Wards 

CATHERINE  RUGGIER,  R.  X Dispensary 

ALBERTA  JONES,   R.  N Operating  Room 

MARGARET  BRESLIN,   R.N Ass't.   Private   Floor 

BERTHA  KREPS,   R.  N Maternity   Department 

MYRTLE  BARTON,  R.  N Night  Supervisor 

MARY  YEAGER,  R.  N X-Ray  Department 

ELIZABETH  COOK,  R.  N Medical  &  Surgical  Wards 

EDITH  BROCK,  R.  N Ass't.  Operating  Room 
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JUNIORS 

MARGARET   PHIXXEY,   R.  X.,  Class  Advisor 

XAXCY  HARP 
DOROTHY  DeJACMA 
MYRTLE  DUGAN 

ELIZABETH  LAMB 
DAISY  MYERS 
KATHRYX  BITXER 
ETHEL  BEXTLEY 
DOROTHY  CARDWELL 
JESSIE  FIXDLER 
THERESA  RUBLE 
ELVA  PHILSOX 
MILDRED  LYXX 
WTLHELMINE  GARDNER* 
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INTERMEDIATES 

PAULINE  ROBERTS 
PEARL  BREST 
AXXA  MOXDEGRO 
CLARA  LYNN 
ELIZABETH  WRIGHT 
ADELE  WEATHERBY 
FLORIXE  HOLLEXBERGER 
KATHRYX  DISHAROOX 
EMMA  FIXDLER 
MARGARET  CAYFORD* 
BETTY  STILES* 
JANE  McNABB* 
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AN   INVOCATION   BEFORE   ETHER 

Now  I  lay  me  down  to  doze 

With   the   ether   up   my  nose, 
And  I   pray  that   I  may  keep 

A  ladylike  and  sober  sleep. 
Never  mind  if  I  should  tell 

The  doctors  all  to  go  to  .  .  .  . ; 
Or  if  he  who  hears  discovers, 

Names  of  non-existent  lovers ; 
Never  mind  if  I  should  sing, 
Tho'  that's  as  bad  as  anything, 
But  heaven  keep  me  should  I  quote 

The  last  remembered  anecdote — 
A  story  that  was  told  to  me 

Strictly  confidentially, 
And  that  might  prove  much  too  warm 

In  unexpurgated  form — 
The  kind  one  shouldn't  like,  and  still 

Listens  to,  against  one's  will, 
And  then  in  an  unconscious  state 

Is  very  likely  to  relate 
With  all  the  literary  zeal 

That  a  purist  can  reveal. 
So   I  pray  no  fumes  condition 

This,   my  weakest   inhibition, 
And  that  I  may  safely  keep 

My  mind  awake  while  Im  asleep. 

ODE  TO  AN  APPENDIX 

Oh  Vermiform! — Oh  Appendix — Oh  Appendix  Vermiform! 
Long  hast   thou   remained  within   me, 
Deep  within   the  dark  limitless  cavern  of  mine   abdomen. 
For  years  thou  hast  reminded  me  of  thy  presence, 
By  recurrent  attacks  upon  my  otherwise  excellent  health. 
Thou  hast  cast  thy   sinister  shadow  over  my  festal  boards, 
Dooming  me  to  days  and  days  of  soft  diet  and  gallons  of  mineral  oil. 

Long  have  I  evaded  thine  encroachment  upon  my  physical  being, 
Until   I,   at   last,  bloody   but   un-bowed, 
Fell    under    the    surgeon's    glittering    steel. 
But   now   thou    are    out,    thou    worm ! 
Thou  scum  of  anatomical   structures,   the   swine 
Thou   useless   bit   of   tissue — thou  hast   passed, 
Into  the  realms  of  oblivion  and  the  pathalogical  laboratory. 
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Rules  We  Would  Like  To   Establish 

1.  Night  nurses  get  two  hours  sleep  every  night. 

2.  Separate  apartments  for  night  nurses  away  from  noisy  day 
nurses. 

3.  To  have  eight  hour  duty. 

4.  To  have  something  beside  carbohydrates  for  our  meals. 

5.  Late  permission  granted   at  any  time. 

6.  To  have  Sunday  morning  breakfast  served  in  bed. 

7.  Xo  classes  or  lectures  at  night,  or  on  P.   M's. 

8.  Study  hour  but  once  a  week. 

9.  Nurses  take  the  rings  from  the  bath  tubs  before  they  leave. 

10.  Nurses  get  all  extra  time  spent  on  duty. 

11.  No  deliveries   or  emergencies  at  night. 

12.  A  week-end  at  least  twice  a  month  for  student  nurses. 


IMAGINE  A  GIRL  LIKE  THIS 

Miss   Musselman's  eyes. 
Miss  Abbott's  lips. 
Miss  McConnell's  voice. 
Miss  Meal's  nose. 
Miss   Milnor's  hair. 
Miss  Findler's  personality. 
Miss  Ahlstrom's  figure. 
Miss  Seif's  disposition. 
Miss  Weisman's  generosity. 
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NIGHT  DUTY  IN  TRAINING 


Five-thirty,  girls,  our  suppers  wait, 
Come  get  up  quick  or  we'll  be  late. 
More  hash  tonight  and  prunes  no  doubt, 
I  wish  I'd  slept  and  gone  without ! 

I  wonder  if  eight  is  still  alive, 
And  did  the  babe  in  two  arrive? 
Not  yet.     They  wait  for  us  it  seems, 
I  saw  that  poor  man  in  my  dreams — 

The  tiger  tattooed  on  his  arm 
Cried  out  and  caused  extreme  alarm 
To  the  fair  lady  on  his  shoulder, 
Who  never  grows  a  minute  older. 

Five  operations  new  today 
And  not  a  special  on,  they  say. 
One  of  them  a  Caesarian,  too, 
Condition  poor  and  baby  blue. 

Some  list  of  orders  for  the  night ! 
Five  rooms  already  show  a  light, 
Please  answer  them   and   I  will  see 
If  all  is  well  in  twenty-three. 

Twelve  o'clock !     And  charts  piled  high, 
Now  to  record — what  is  that  cry? 
Quick  nurses,  help !     Our  typhoid  Greek 
Has  stripped  himself  and  with  a  leap 

Toward  fourth  floor  window  makes  a  dash. 
A  chair  goes  over  with  a  crash  ! 
Our  modest  head  has   snatched  a  sheet 
And  tries  to  drape  the  hero  fleet. 

But  he  eludes  her  with  a  lunge. 
A  long  armed  nurse  makes  a  quick  plunge 
And  saves  our  Spartan    from   disaster. 
Why  can't  that  interne  wake  up  faster? 

Ah,  here  she  comes,  still  half  asleep, 
A  potion   orders,  we  must  keep 
Close  watch  in  here,  and  out  she  goes. 
Our  patient  sinks  into  a  doze. 

But  first  he  tells  the  nurse  to  rest, 
Invites  her  kindly  as  his  guest — 
There's  room  enough  and  some  to  spare, 
Why  sit  all  night  in  that  hard  chair? 
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She  thanks  him  with  a  pleasant  glance, 
And  watches  meanwhile  for  the  chance 
To  slip  away  where  duties  call. 
She  hears  a  soft  step  down  the  hall — 

Ye  Gods !  Does  our  Caesarian  walk  ? 
No  time  for  idle  talk  or  thought, 
She  takes  her  gently  by  the  arm 
And  leads  her  safely  back  from  harm. 

Thank  Heaven !     It  is  the  other  bed. 
"Did   I   get   up  ?"   she    faintly   said. 
The  nurse  has  tucked  her  in  just  right, 
Adjust  the  window,   shade  and   light. 


Takes  the  Caesarian's  pulse  once  more, 
And  smiles  to  hear  the  special  snore. 
Poor  weary  lady,  truth  to  tell 
She  slumbers  loud,  but  all  is  well. 

Nurse  starts  upon  her  rounds  once  more, 
A  long,  white  night-shirt  sweeps  the  floor, 
The  Turk  sees  her  and  scurries  back, 
Returns  again  all  swathed  in  black, 

His  mind  on  operation  pending. 

The  longest  night  must  have  an  ending. 

So  while  the  world  is  lost  in  slumber, 

And  moon  and  stars  look  down  in  wonder, 

The  Ship  of  Illness  is  protected, 
No  cry  of  need  has  been  neglected. 
So  thinks  the  nurse  in  her  warm  bath, 
Ere  overtaken  by  the  wrath 

Of  a  curt  voice  over  the  'phone. 
"Return  at  once !     Your  work's  not  done !" 
To  dress  again  and  cross  the  street 
On  aching  and  rebellious  feet, 

To  say  room  thirty  slept  all  night 
And  P.  T.  R.  are  normal,  quite, 
Which  everbody  knew  before 
Had  been  the  case  for  a  week  or  more. 

Well,  discipline,  we  must  maintain, 
Tonight  we  start  anew  again ! 
Exhaustion  soon  will  take  its  toll, 
From  ten  to  five,  repose  my  soul ! 
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THE  DAILY  PSALM 

The  world  grows  better  year  by  year, 
Because  some  nurse  in  her  small  sphere 
Puts  on  her  apron,  smiles  and  sings, 
And  keeps  on  doing  the  same  old  things. 

Taking  the  temperatures,  giving  the  pills 
To  remedy  mankind's  numberless   ills, 
Feeding  the  baby,  answering  bells : 
Being  the  bossed  one,  tho'  the  heart  rebels. 

Taking  the  blame   for  doctors'  mistakes  ; 
Dear  what  a  lot  of  patience  it  takes. 
Going  off  duty  at   seven  o'clock — 
Tired,  discouraged,  ready  to  drop. 

But  called  back  to  special  at  7:15, 
With  woe  in  her  heart,  but  it  must  not  be  seen. 
Morning,  evening,  noontide  and  night, 
Working  to  give  a  service  just  right. 

Longing  for  home  and  all  the  while 
Wearing  the  same  contented  smile. 
Blessing  the  new-born  babe's  first  breath, 
Closing  the  eyes  that  are  stilled  in  death. 

When  we  lay  our  caps  down  and  cross  the  bar, 
Oh,  Lord,  will  you  give  us  just  one  little  star 
To  wear  in  the  crown  of  the  uniform  new 
In  the  city  above,  where  the  Head  Nurse  is  You. 
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LAST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT 


WE,   the   Graduating  Class   of    1931,   being  of   sound  minds   at   this 
time,  do  bequeath  the   following : 

To  the  Training  School,   our  loyalty. 

To  the  Faculty,  we  extend  our  most  sincere  appreciation  for  its 
tireless  efforts  in  our  behalf. 

To   Miss   McCormick,  we  extend  our  deepest  love   and   admiration. 

To  Miss  Phinney,  our  heartfelt  thanks  for  her  teaching  and  guidance. 

To  Miss  Barton,  we  extend  our  appreciation  for  her  companinship. 
her  ever  ready  and  ever  sought  advice  and  counsel. 

To  our  Successors:  We  bequeath  our  dignity,  fright  of  the  operating 
room,  our  obedience  to  all  rules,  all  the  good  things  we  have  had,  and 
hoping  they  will  be  spared  many  sorrows,  and  that  their  three  years 
will  be  happy   and   as   fruitful  as   ours. 

To  the  Juniors:  Who  long  to  be  Seniors,  we  bequeath  our  co-oper- 
ation, respect  for  the  Seniors,  our  technique  in  obstetrics,  and  remem- 
brance of  the  daily  diet   slip. 

To  the  Inte.-media.e:  Our  efficiency  in  giving  medicines,  etc.  Prompt- 
ness in  getting  prescriptions  filled,  to  keep  wards  and  their  equipage 
dustless.  Our  fear  and  dread  of  the  first  night  duty  and  our  desire  to 
learn  everything. 

To  the  Probies:  Our  art  in  packing  and  unpacking  trunks.  Deter- 
mination to  be  a  graduate  nurse. 

We  do  also  bequeath  and  give  our  personal  possessions  as  follows : 

Miss  Musselman  leaves  her  ability  to  sleep  in  class  to  Miss  Cay- 
ford. 

Miss  Abbott's   love    for   the   operating   room   for    Miss    Bitner. 

Miss  McConnell  leaves  her  ability  to  mix  barium  enemas  to  Miss 
Dugan. 

Miss  Meals  leaves  her  permanent  use  of  the  vestibule  to  Betty 
Stiles. 

Miss  Milner  leaves  her  love  for  pickles  to  anyone  who  does  not  like 
them. 

Miss  Findler  leaves  her  passion  for  figuring  out  deabetic  diets  to 
Miss   Ruble. 

Miss  Ahlstrom  leaves  her  ability  to  be  unprofessional  to  Aliss 
Roberts. 

Miss  Seif  leaves  her  numerous  hair  nets  to  Miss  Benthv. 

Miss  Weisman  leaves  her  love   for  Epsom  Salts  to   Miss   McNabb. 

We,  the  Graduating  Class,  having  set  hand  and  sealed  the  will  in 
the  year  of  Marvel  Graduates,  do  gladly  bequeath  all  within  mentioned. 


Witness 
This 


&JJM-    Day  of  (&£    V?  3   / 


THE  SENIOR  CLASS. 
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CAN  YOU  IMAGINE 

Miss  McCormick  not  having  a  kind  word  for  everyone. 

Going  to  breakfast  and  not  finding  eggs. 

Maternity  not  owning  an  enema  can. 

Finding  a  patient's  bed  in  good  condition  in  the  A.  M. 

Childrens'  Ward   without   colonic   irrigations. 

Clinic  without  students. 

Maternity  night  nurse  having  enough   safety  pins. 

Miss  Musselman  ieing  on  time  for  a  date. 

Miss  Abbott  not  calling  for  mayoni    ise. 

Miss  McConnell  not  going  to  the  shore. 

Miss  Meals   without   earrings. 

Miss  Milnor  not   being  hungry. 

Miss  Findler  without  a  date. 

Miss  Ahlstrom   with   bobbed   hair. 

Miss  Seif  without  a  pencil  in  her  hair. 

Miss  Weisman  not  taking  a  shower  before  breakfast. 

Miss  Barton  finding  all  the  girls  in  their  rooms  at  ten  o'clock. 

Fourth  floor  not  being  busy. 

Private  floor  without  a  nurses'  infirmary. 

Childrens'  Ward  without  Cod  Liver  Oil. 

Operating  Room  without  Catgut. 

A  specially  padded  room  for  shaking  down  thermometers  in  case 
one  drops. 
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WIT  AND  HUMOR 

Supervisor  to  Junior:  "Send  a  sterile  specimen  to  the  lab 
immediately." 

Junior:  "Yes,  ma'am,  do  I  boil  it  twenty  or  thirty  minutes?" 

Doctor  to  probie  while  doing  a  dressing:  "May  I  have  a 
probe?" 

Probie  :  "Sorry  doctor,  but  I  am  the  only  one  on  the  floor." 

Probie  to  Senior:  "I  wonder  if  a  suppository  tastes  bad?" 
Senior :  "What  made  you  think  of  that  ?    They  are  not  given 
by  mouth." 

Probie:  "Heavens,  the  patient  just  swallowed  it." 

A  patient  to  nurse  who  just  shaved  him:  "You  should  have 
been  a  barber,  you  did  a  very  good  job." 

Nurse:    'Thanks,  that  is  the  first  job  I  have  done.' 
Patient   peacefully   faints   away. 

It  takes  a  lot  of  patience  (patients)  to  run  a  hospital. 

"Yes,"  remarked  a  young  doctor  to  a  colleague,  "the  oper- 
ation was  just  in  the  nick  of  time.  In  another  twenty-four  hours 
the  patient  would  have  recovered  without." 

Junior:  "Did  you  hear  about  Nicholas  Longworth's  death?" 
Senior:   "Oh!   Was  he  on  your  floor?" 

Patient:  "I  rang  and  rang  and  rang,  but  no  answer.  Well, 
I'll  try  again  tomorrow." 

Supervisor  to  Probie :  "Will  you  please  get  a  tray  for  Dr. 
Rodman  ?" 

Probie  proceeds  to  call  Diet  Kitchen. 


Seifie 
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WIT  AND  HUMOR— Continued 

A  boy,  seven  years  old,  was  recovering  from  a  serious  oper- 
ation. Accompanied  by  his  mother,  he  came  to  the  Clinic  for  a 
dressing.  While  waitirg  his  turn,  he  sat  studying,  "The  Execution 
of  One  of  The  Early  Kings,"  an  immense  picture  across  the  hall. 
When  he  asked  his  mother  what  execution  meant,  she  plainly 
told  him,  "Cutting  off  one's  head."  "But,  mother,  they  gave  him 
gas,  didn't  they?" 

S tar sp angiitis — Xrays  have  been  found  helpful  in  the  treat- 
ment of  pneumonia,  erysipelas,  and  inflammation  of  the  patriotic 
gland. 

Patient:  "I  believe  I'm  a  little  better,  Doctor,  but  I'm  still 
short  of  breath." 

Dr.  Killyum  :  "I  can  stop  that  completely  after  a  few  more 
treatments." 

"I  hear  that  when  Jones  was  in  the  hospital,  he  had  to  have 
two  nurses  day  and  night." 

"Yes,  his  wife  wouldn'  trust  him  alcne  with  one." 

Nurse :  "Are  you  going  to  give  my  patient  something  to  slow 
down  his  heart  action  ?" 

Doctor:  "Yes,  an  elderly  nurse." 

"Has  your  husband  any  hobbies?"  asked  a  neighbor. 
"No,"  said  Mrs.  Tuggle,  "he  has  rheimatiz  a  good  deal,  and 
hives  now  and  then,  but  he  ain't  never  had  no  hobbies." 

CLINIC  CAPERS 

'Twas  in  the  prime  of  wintertime,  His   ears   they   swabbed,   his  throat 

A    frosty    eve    and   cool,  they    daubed, 

When  a  fuddled  guy  with  a  joyful  They  pumped  his  gullet  quick. 

cry  They  cut  him  apart  around  his  heart 

Lurched  into  a  Medical  School.  To  see  what  made  him  tick. 

Twelve   Doctors'  hands  like   iron  They  scrapped  his  tongue  and 
bands,  probed   a   lung, 

Slapped   him  upon   a   slab  ;  They  snared   his  tonsils  out. 

Took  off  his  clothes,  ethered  his  They   whacked   away   on    his 
nose,  vertabrae, 

And  began  to  probe  and  jab.  And  bled  him  for  the  gout. 

The   luckless   guy   gave    a   mournful   cry, 

Just  as   his   appendix   they  drilled, 

Sighed,   "This   seems   queer  when   I   only  came   here, 

To  get  a  prescription  filled !" 
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Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us  we  can  make  our  lives  sublime, 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  us  footprints  in  the  sands  of  time — 
Footsteps,  that  perhaps  another,  sailing  o'er  life's  solemn  main, 
A  forlorn  and  shipwrecked  brother,  seeing,  shall  take  heart  again. 
Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing,  with  a  heart  for  any  faith ; 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuing,  learn  to  labor  and  to  wait. 
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INCORPORATED   MARCH   10,   1812 

THE  PENNSYLVANIA  COMPANY 

For  Insurances  on  Lives  and  Granting 

Annuities 

Trust  and   Safe   Deposit   Company 

PACKARD  BUILDING 

S.  E.  Cor.  15th  and  Chestnut  Sts.       Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Capital,  Surplus  and  Undivided  Profits 
Over  $44,000,000 

MEMBER   FEDERAL  RESERVE   SYSTEM 

Accounts    of    Banks,    Corporations    and    Individuals    Solicited 
Trusts   of    All    Kinds    Executed  Safe    Deposit    Boxes    Rented 

Cable  Address:    PENCO 


Our  Savings  Fund   Depart- 
ment is  Under  Government 
Supervision 

National   Bank   of 

Germantown 

and 

Trust  Company 

5500  Germantown  Ave. 
at  School  Lane 

Capital  and  Surplus, 
$2,400,000 

Open  Tuesday  and  Friday  Evenings, 
6:30  to  8:30 

BANKERS   SINCE   1814 


1876-1931 

Nurses'  Uniform  Capes 

"WILLIAMS'   STANDARD" 


Finger  Length  Model 

WHITE  GRADUATE  UNIFORMS 

Send   for   Catalog  N.   Samples  and  Prices 

C.    D.    WILLIAMS    &    CO. 

Designers   and   Manufacturers 

246   So.   Uth  St.  Philadelphia,   Pa. 
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CRAMP  AND  COMPANY 


Building  Construction 


Denckla  Bldg.,  11th  and  Market  Sts. 


Philadelphia 


E.  V.  DEBUS 

Plain  and  Decorative 
Paper  Hanger 

2018  Ridge  Avenue 


Bell,   Poplar   0762 


Phi!adelphia 


ELMER  R.    DEAVER,   President 
GEORGE   SUTTON,    Secretary 

The  Progressive  Life,  Health 

and  Accident  Insurance 

Company 

Sxc\,  Accident  and  Death 
Benefits 

1821    Market    St.  Philadelphia 

Bell,    Rittenhousa    7844 


Names  Become  Famous 

because  of  what  their  owners  achieved. 
In  Philadelphia  the  name  "Oliver  Bair" 
carries  a  significance  that  can  be  read 
into    no   other. 

Oliver  H.  Bair  Company 

M.  A.  BAIR,   President 

Funeral  Directors 

1820   CHESTNUT    STREET 

Rittenhouse   1581  Race  1110 


Davis  Buick  Company 

312-316    West    Chelten    Avenue 

Germantown 

PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

SHOWROOMS: 
312-316    WEST    CHELTEN    AVE. 

4726-30   N.   BROAD   ST. 

MAINTENANCE  DEPARTMENT: 

5534-42  PULASKI  AVE. 


HERBERT  HOOVER   Says: 

"To  own  a  home  and  make  it  convenient  and  attractive, 
a  home  where  health  and  happiness,  affection  and  loyalty 
prevail,  brings  out  the  best  that  lies  in  every  member  of 
the    family,    and    means    progress    for    the    nation    as    well.' 

"Convenient  and  attractive"!  .  .  .  Modern  Electrical  worksavers  .  .  . 
the  electric  refrigerator,  the  electric  washer  and  ironcr,  the  electric,  range 
...  all  add  that  touch  of  convenience  which,  turns  home  from  a  hum-drum 
place  of  work  into  a  shipshape  harbor  of  ease  and  rest. 


Surely  a  wise  plan  to  consider  acquiring  .  .  .  one  by  one 
electrical   devices  which   build   towards   the  home  ideal  ! 
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these  deft 


WM.  F.  KOHLER 

6th  AND  ANNSBURY  STS. 
(One    Square    South    of    Roosevelt    Blvd.) 

Michigan    5479 

28th   AND   WILLARD    STS. 

(One    Square    North    of    Allegheny   Ave.) 

Radcliff   2250 

COAL 

SAFE— SURE— ECONOMICAL 

When    You    Think    of    COAL 

Think    of    KOHLER 

Compliments    of 
Kelley-Koett  X-Ray  and 

Physical  Therapy 
Equipment  Company 

4126  WALNUT  STREET 
Philadelphia,  Penna. 

Compliments 
of 

DR.  WOODWARD 

Thomas   S.   Gassner  Co. 

53    Years'    Experience    are    Back  of 


Manufacturers   of    Special    Steel    Equipment 

"Better    Work    Costs   You    No    More" 
Steel  Toilet  Partitions,   Cornices    Skylights, 
Metal   Roofings,   Steel    Casement   Sash,    Fire 
Retardent  Windows,  Ventilators  and  Ducts, 
Metal  Cases,  Cabinets,  Pans.  Boxes,  Treads, 
Risers,   Perforated  Plates,   Steam    Cabinets, 
Special     Doors,     Ornamenfal     Steel     Mould- 
ings,    Trays.    Steel    or    Wire,     Finished    in 
Bak;d   Ename!   or   Plain. 
ALLOY  STEEL  FABRICATION 
Michigan    7400 
WAYNE  AVE.   AND  W.  APSLEY  ST. 


PAPER 

Of  Every  Description 

Paper  Manufacturers  Co., 
Inc. 


S    W.  CORNER 
FIFTH  AND  WILLOW  STREETS 


Compliments 

of 

Haughton  Elevator  Co. 

Compliments 
of 

Wm.  Montgomery 
&  Co. 

999  N.  SECOND  STREET 

THERAPOGEN 

the      mild,      soothing,      non-staining 

Antiseptic    used    in    many    hospitals 

for     obstetrical     and     gynecological 

work. 

Samples    and    Literature    on    Request 

Theodore  Meyer  Est. 

MFG.   CHEMISTS 


213    S     10th    St  Philadelphia,   Pa. 
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Nurses   Uniforms 

MADE  TO  YOUR  MEASURE 
Priced   Reasonably 

Hospital  Clothing  Co, 

110   SOUTH   8th   ST. 
Philadelphia,   Penna. 

Hospital,   Physicians  and 
Sick  Room  Supplies 

National 
Hospital  Supply  Co. 

1502    SPRUCE   ST. 

Pennypacker  3067 

KLEIN'S 

Rainproofed  Tailored 

NURSES'  CAPES 

D.  Klein  6?  Bro.,  Inc. 

Tailors  of  Good  Uniforms  for  77  Years 

715-717-719   ARCH    STREET 
Philadelphia,    Pa 


WALKOVER 

Special   Nurses   Shoes 

World  famous  for  their  comfort, 
their  correct  poise  and  norrow 
heel    fitting. 

Harper's  Walk-Over  Shops 

1022  Chestnut  St         1228  Market  St 

Special  Discount  on  Duty  Shoes 
for  Student  and  Graduate  Xurses 


"Where    Service     After    the    Sale     Ccunts" 

Harry  B.   Reinhart 

ESTABLISHED    1908 

RADIO 

OXFORD   STREET  AT  24th 
Philadelphia 

Easy  Terms  Quick  Delivery 

Free  Installation  in  Philadelphia 

Compliments 

of 

Fred   Whitaker   Co. 


Ridge  Ave.  and   Scott   Lane. 


Compliments    of 


A  FRIEND 


American 
Journal  of  Nursing 

450  SEVENTH  AVENUE 
New  York  City 


You  know  the  JOURNAL  will 
keep  you  up  to  date, — but  not  un- 
less you  read  it.  Your  own  copy 
for  a  year  would  cost  $3.00. 
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H.   D.   REESE,  Inc. 


MEATS 


Poultry 


Ch 


eese 


1208   ARCH    STREET 
Philadelphia 


Branches:    New   York,   Chicago,   Boston 
Factory  :  Philadelphia,    Mill :  Philippi,  YV.  Va. 

RHOADS  &  COMPANY 

Manufacturers,  Mill  Agents, 
Importers,    Distributors 

Direct    to 

HOSPITALS,  HOTELS,  INSTITUTIONS 

General   Offices 

401     N.    Broad     Street.    Philadelphia 

Blankets,     Sheets,     Spreads,     Towels, 

Linens,     Piece    Goods.     Hospital    Garmen'.s, 

Rubber   Sheeting 


Bell,     Walnut    5600 

Keystone,   Race  7351-7352-7353 

Felix  Spatola  6?  Sons 
Fruits  and  Vegetables 

The  year  'round 

Hotels,     Clubs     and     Institutions 
Supplied 

READING  TERMINAL  MARKET 

KIRK  6?  NICE 

Undertakers 

6301    GERMANTOWN   AVE 
Germantown,    Phila.,    Pa 

GEORGE  STURM 

Confectioner 

N.    W.   Cor.    8th    and   Columbia   Ave 


Heintzelman  Pharmacy 


North  College   and   Ridge  Aves. 

Poplar  2590 

PHILADELPHIA 
PURE  OXYGEN  CO. 

Medicinal    Oxygen  Nitrous    Oxid 

621-23-25    COMMERCE    ST 
Philadelphia,    Pa. 

WM.    H.    HYDE 

Delicatessen 

3481  TILDEN  STREET 


ESTABLISHED    1850 


Roofing 


JOHN  DECKER  &  SON 

'     Metal  Wor\ 

2704    GIRARD    AVE 

POPLAR   2386 

SCHMITT'S 

Home-made    Ice    Cream    and    Candy 
of   the   Best  Quality 

1821   RIDGE  AVENUE 

Bring  Your  Sweetie  for  a  Plate  of  Ice  Cream 

Mrs.  Schlorer's  Inc. 

FAMOUS  FOODS 
SINCE  1907 

PHILADELPHIA 

"Always"  Flowers 

FROM 

HASTINGS 

5701    GREENE    STREET 


Germantown    5795 


Member    F.    T.    D. 


Althofer's  Electric  Shop 

S.     E     Cor.     Vaux    and    Ainslie    Sts. 

WIRING  AND  REPAIRING 
FRIGIDAIRE  AGENCY 

Phone.    Ger.    0815  EAST    FALLS.    PA 


5> 


Bonschur  &ffo//nes 


Founded      1889 


Bell    Phone,    Ger.    8584-8585 

Keystone   Phone,   North    0065 

CHAS.  W.  MOORBY 

Flowers 

5420  GERMANTOWN  AVENUE 

(Adjoining  Friends  Library) 
Florist    Tel.    Del.  Germantown,    Phila. 

WESLEY    H.    KEHR 

Funeral  Director 

N.    W     Cor.    21st    and    Diamond    Sts. 

DANIEL   J.    KEATING 

Contractor 
Plumbing  and  Heating 

613    South    24th    Street 

Telephones:     Sherwood    80.36,    West    1101 

Established    1846 

Branch  Offices  :  N.  W.  Cor.  39th  and  Spring 

Garden     Sts.,     Clifton     Heights,     Del.     Co., 

Ardmore,  Pa. 

S.  P.  Frankenfield  Sons. 

UNDERTAKERS 

S.  W.  Cor.  53rd  and  Vine  Sts.,  Philadelphia 
X-RAY 

American  Vacuum  Co. 

1011  Chestnut  St  Philadelphia 

X-RAY   SUPPLIES   AND 
EQUIPMENT 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

RIGBERG'S  PHARMACY 

35    INDIAN   QUEEN    LANE 

Vic.  9113 


New  Queen  Pharmacy 

MORRIS   ADELMAN,   Ph.    G. 

NEW  QUEEN  AT  35th   ST. 

Victor  9400  Philadelphia 

"24    HOUR    SERVICE" 

THE  FALLS  PHARMACY 

Each  Prescription   an   Object 

Lesson    in   Accuracy 

WE  DELIVER  VIC.   6800 

Queen    Lane    at    Ridge    Ave., 

PHILADELPHIA 

CLAYTON    BROS. 

Meats  and  Groceries 

35th   and    Bowman    Sts.,    Fails 

Phone,   Vic.   4840  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

The    Store   with   a    Reputation 
YOUR    PATRONAGE    IS    SOLICITED 

FLOWERS  —  PLANTS 

Telegraph  Anywhere  in   the  World 

PANSY  FLOWER  SHOP 

DARIUS  H.  KEENE 
Ridge  Ave.   at  20th  and  Master  Sts. 

Manor  Tailoring  Shop 

Garments    Repaired,    Relined    and 

Remodeled — Suits  Made  To  Order 

Daily     Pressing    Service    —    We    Call    and 
Deliver — Prices  Below  Our  Competitors' 

3500  VAUX  STREET       Victor  7278 

TRABERT'S 

Vic    5023  35th  AND  TILDEN 

Greeting  Cards  for  All  Occasions 

Magazines 

BREYER'S   ICE   CREAM 

Open  8  A.  M.  to  12  P.  M. 
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Quality   Shoe  Service 

s  POLIS 

VICTOR  8744 
FREE  CALL  AND  DELIVERY 


Andrew    Bachofer  Mary    Bachofer 

Bell    Telephone,    Pennypacker    2727 

SONNY  BACHOFER 

Watches  —  Diamonds  —  Jewelry 
CLOCKS  —  SILVERWARE 

REPAIRING  REMOUNTING 

252     BURD     BUILDING 
(900  Chestnut  Street)  PHILADELPHIA 

GEORGE   KELLEY 

REGISTERED 

Full  Line  of  Hardware  and  Housefurnishing 

Goods 

Plumbing,    Heating,    Roofing,    Spouting 

COR.  35th  AND  SUNNYSIDE  AVE. 

Ball  Phone,  Vic  5356 

ANGELO  CARUSO 

TAILOR 

Ladies'    and   Gent's   Garments    Cleaned, 
Dyed,   Pressed   and   Repaired 

Goods  Called  For  And  Delivered 

4255  RIDGE  AVENUE 

Bell  Phone,  Victor  3838         Philadelphia,  Pa. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

FALLS  HARDWARE  CO. 

Cor.    Ridge    and    Midvale    Aves. 
EAST  FALLS 

Where  the  Girls  from  the  Woman's 
College    Hospital    Meet 

Falls   Fountain   Lunch 

N.    E.   Cor.   Midva!e  and   Ridge  Ave. 

Ten.    0901 

Special  Discount  of  10   Percent   to  Students 

and   Nurses 

Endicott-Johnson    Shoes 

Walton    Shoes— They    Wear 

Heinrich's  Dept.  Store 

(Ladies'    Home    Journal    Patterns) 

4225-27-29-31    RIDGE    AVE. 

Over    a    Quarter    Century    of    Honest 

Merchandising 

Nurses    Uniforms  White    Oxfords 


VICTOR    3717 

George  R.  Stubblebine 

3724    Midvale    Ave  East    Falls 

CASH    MEAT    MARKET 
BUTTER,    EGGS    and    POULTRY 


MIDVALE 
Fancy  Fruit  and  Produce 

ALL  KINDS  OF  SEA  FOOD  IN  SEASON 

Quality,    Courtesy,    Servic? 
Free  Delivery  Bell  Phone,   Victor  4634 

3722  MIDVALE  AVE. 

GER.  9800  DELIVERIES 

Gateway  Delicatessen 

3700  MIDVALE  AVENUE 

Philadelphia 

ICE  CREAM  PASTRIES 

Permanent   Waving   With   a   Guarantee 

EAST  FALLS 
Permanent  Waving 

"That    Only     Nature     Can     Duplicate" 

4251  RIDGE  AVENUE 

Phone,   Victor  9867  EAST   FALLS 

Bell    Phone:     Germantown    4637    and    1340 

LEEDOM  &  WISSLER 
Prescription  Druggists 

CHELTEN  AND  PULASKI  AVES. 

GERMANTOWN,    PHILADELPHIA 

KEENE  &>  CO. 

Opticians 

1713    WALNUT    ST.        Philadelphia 


5615-17  Germantown  Ave. 


D^>0 


"DISTINCTIVELY 

a  Woman's  and 
Children's  Shop" 
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